THE REMINISCENCES OF CARL SCHURZ
came, I made as good a bow as Sir John had made, delivered
my little speech in English, of which the Queen did not under-
stand a word, and presented the envelope containing a news-
paper to the Queen, who held the precious ohject in her hand
while she delivered a little speech in Spanish to me, of which
I did not understand a word, whereupon she, with a grand
swing, turned the envelope unopened over to the Minister of
Foreign Affairs. He took it, bowing profoundly. While he
did so, I caught Don Saturnino's eye and saw a knowing smile
flitting across his features. Then, according to custom, the
Queen spoke to me conversationally in French, expressing the
hope that I was well and would be pleased with Spain, and
I said something polite in response. Then another bow, and the
ceremony was over.

But I was told that I was to present myself also to the
King, Don Francisco de Assisi. He was, in fact, only the
Prince Consort to the Queen, but had, by an arrangement
of courtesy, received the title of " King " and " his Majesty "
on the occasion of his marriage to the Queen. His only politi-
cal function consisted in his presenting himself to the world
as the official father of Isabella's children. The affair of
Isabella's marriage had created great excitement in Europe,
in the early forties, owing to the anxiety of some powers
lest some other power gain an advantage by a family alliance
with the Spanish dynasty. It was at last thought safest that
Isabella marry some Spanish Bourbon, and then Don Fran-
cisco appeared to be the only available candidate, although he
was a very disagreeable person to Isabella herself. Thus the
ill-matched couple were united in wedlock for so-called " state
reasons."

The " King " was not present in the great hall where the
foreign ministers were received by the Queen, and I was con-rformance as a model for what I had to do, When my turnill insisted that he could not
